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\HE Author of the following Tale has endeavoured 
to adhere as cloſely as poſſible to the true repre- 
ſentation of Indian manners: And if in ſome paſſages, 
the change from enmity to friendſhip, or from friendſhip | 
to enmity, ſhall ſeem abrupt, he begs that any cenſure 
againſt him may be ſuſpended, till enquiry be made, 
whether or not, in rude and ſavage minds, ſuch ſudden, 
and ſeemingly violent tranſitions, may not be natural. — 
Tho' the Tale be in proſe, the Author does not affect 
meaſured or fractical proſe : At the ſame time his reſpect 
for his readers, has made him attend to the dition, in ſo 
far as not to appear before them in a flovenly or careleſs 
manner. His intention was to intereſt, or amuſe them ; 


and he offers them his performance with the utmoſt 
diffidence. 
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An INDIAN Talk 


: ARANO, amiable in her forrow, ſat alone by a ſhelving rock. 
She ſought in ſolitude to indulge the anguiſh of her ſoul. She 
leaned on her ſnowy arm. Her trefles flowed careleſs to the gale. 'The 
blooming beauty of her complexion was fluſhed with weeping. Her 


blue eyes were full of tender anxiety ; and her boſom heaved with 
repeated ſighs. 


« When will he return!“ ſhe ſaid, © my beloved Oxxvo! the 
“ huſband of my affections! How I long to behold him! Ye waves of 
% OxNTARIo, convey him to his native ſhore; reſtore him to his friends, 
« reſtore him to my tender embrace. O when ſhall I behold him? 
„When will the ſwift canoe come bounding over the lake, and waft 
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the hero to his gladſome iſle! Yes, thou happy iſle ! Thy rocks, thy 


* reſounding glades, and thy foreſts thall then rejoice, Gladneſs ſhall 


ebe in the village. The Elders ſhall come forth to receive him. The 


„ feſtival ſhall be prepared. Ah me! Peradventure he hath periſhed ! 


„Or now expires in ſome bloody field! Impetuous in his valour, and 
* eager in the ardour of youth, perchance he ruſhes on the foc, and 


„falls!“ While Mar ano thus indulged her inquietude, the venerable 


OxoxrTnto was drawing nigh to conſole her. He had perceived the 
uneaſineſs of her ſoul, and had followed her unobſerved from the village. 
He was the father of ON ko, one of the Elders of the nation, revered 
for his wiſdom, and beloved for his humanity. Temperate in his youth 
and active, in his old age he was vigorous and chearful. The furrows 
on his brow, were not thoſe of anxiety, but of time, His gait was 
ſtately, and his aſpe& gracious. He loved Mar ano with the affection 
of a father, “Be comforted,” he ſaid; © give not thy ſoul to deſpon- 
« dency. The great Se1rIT who rides in the whirlwind, and ſpeaks 


from the paſling thunder, the father and governor of all things, will 


protect thee. But to merit his favour, be reſigned to his will. It is 
jmpious to anticipate miſery, and render ourſelves unhappy before we 
are actually afflicted. Vet capricious inconſiſtent mortals, timid at 


once and preſumptuous, tremble with the imagination of danger, and 


„ complain as if their ſufferiugs were real. 'They create miſeries to 
« themſelves, and arrogantly charge them on the Ar.mrcnTy. Beware, 


my daughter, beware of rebellion againſt the Al, NTV Seirer, If 


« you repine inconſiderately, if you complain without actual cauſe, you 


« rebel. He hath commanded us to be happy, he is ever offended with 


& our diſobedience; but if we encourage groundleſs anxiety, we diſobey. 
« By deſtroying your own tranquillity, you are no leſs an enemy to the 
„general ſyſtem of happineſs he hath ordained, than if you injured the 
«* peace of another, Be comforted. Onzyo may ſoon return loaded 


pt „ with 
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«6 with the e of the Briton, and extolled by the deve warriors of 
« France.” | 
« To ſee my buſband return in ſafety,” ſhe replied, © is the ſum of 
e my deſires. To ſee him loaded with the ſpoils of the Briton will be 
no addition to my joy.” The Indian ſeemed aſtoniſhed. Have 
« you forgotten,” ſhe continued, that I myſelf am a Briton ? That 
] was carried violently from my father's houſe, when the Our AGAMI 
„ ravaged our land, and carried terror to the gates of Albany? My 
parents periſhed. I was yet a child, but J remember the bloody car- 
« nage. My brother of riper years was reſcued, but F became the prey 
„of their fury. Since that time, many years are elapſed ; yet at the 
i name of Briton, my boſom glows with peculiar tranſport.” 

« I fondly d ” anſwered the Indian, © that you loved us. We 
„named you after the manner of our tribe. But your affections are 
« eſtranged, and you languiſh for the land of your fathers. I called 
you my daughter, but, Maxano, you would leave me.” Uttering 
theſe words he looked tenderly upon her. You would leave me,“ 
he repeated, and a tear roſe in his eye. Marano was affected. She 
claſped his hand and prefled it to her roſy lips. No] will never leave 
« thee. My heart is thine and my beloved ON RVO’ s. I revere thee. 
Can I forget thy compaſſion. Can I forget the dreadful day when 
6 the Our A AM, in an aſſembly of their nation, decreed me a facrifice 


« to their god AREs8Kovi. You was preſent on an embaſſy from your 


people. ONEvyo in the bloom of early years had accompanied his 
e father. He was beſide you. He ſighed when he beheld me weeping. 
« Alas! I was feeble, friendleſs, and beſet with foes. Ov RVO intreated 


« you to relieve me. Your own heart was affected, you interpoſed in 


my behalf, you redeemed me and called me your's. Onxyo haſtened 
« to my deliverance, he looſened my fetters and claſped me to his breaſt. 
„Our aftection e with our years: you beheld it with kind indul- 
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gence, and ratified our wiſhes with your conſent. I have heard of 


European reſinements, of coſtly raiment and lofty palaces; yet to me 


the ſimplicity of theſe rocks and foreſts ſeems far more delightful. 


But it Oxgyo returns not, I am undone. Many moons have ariſen 
„ ſince with the flower of our tribe he departed. The matrons are 


already wailing for their ſons.—ONEvo, alas! is impetuous, and the 


« warriors of Albion are undaunted. The blood of their foes has 


already tinged the Ohio; Canada trembled at their approach, and 


„% may ere now have become the prize of their valour. Ah me! if thy 
“ ſon hath fallen, grief will ſubdue thee ; I know the tenderneſs of 
« thine affection, it will pull thee down to the grave. Who then will 


ebe a comforter to me? Who will be my friend? Among a ſtrange | 


« people I have no father to age me, no brother to counſel and give 


% me aid.“ 


OxonTHrIo was about to reply, when an Indian from the village 
accoſted them. He told them with a ſorrowful aſpect that the hopes of 
their tribe were blaſted, for that ſome Indians of a neighbouring nation, 
having returned from Canada, brought certain intelligence of the total 
overthrow of their friends ; that they had with difficulty eſcaped ; that 
Oxxyo was ſeen fierce and intrepid in the heat of the battle; that he 
was ſurrounded by the foe, and muſt have fallen a victim to their fury. 

MaRANno was overwhelmed. ONnonTH1o heaved a ſigh : but the 
hapleſs condition of his daughter, and the deſire of yielding her conſo- 
lation, ſuſpended and relieved his ſorrow. If my ſon hath fallen,“ 
he ſaid, * he hath fallen as became a warrior. His praiſe ſhall be pre- 
« ſerved by his kindred and deſcend to poſterity in the war-ſong. His 
„ name ſhall terrify the European, when the chieftains of future times 
„ ruſhing fierce from their foreſts, ſhall ſurround his habitations at 
midnight, and raiſe the yell of death in his ear. OxRxo ſhall not die 
« unrevenged.“ He ſhall not,“ interrupted the Indian. The meſ- 
08 ſengers 
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« ſengers of our misfortune hovered after the diſcomfiture of their 
* allies, around the walls of Quebec. They ſurpriſed a party of the 
« foe; they have brought captives to our iſlands : the Elders of the 
„% nation are now aſſembled: they have doomed them a facrifice to the 
memory of the dead, and defer their execution only till your arrival.“ 
% Alas!” ſaid Marano, © the ſacrifice of a captive will afford me 
„ ſmall conſolation, Will the death of a foe reſtore life to my huſ- 
« band? Or heal his ghaſtly wounds? Or reanimate his breathleſs 
+ boſom ? Leave me to my woe. Leave me to wail on theſe lonely 
mountains. Here I will not long be a ſojourner. I will away to 
„my love. I will meet him beyond the deſarts, in ſome bliſsful 
„valley, where no bloody foe ſhall invade us. Leave me to my 
„ ſorrow, for I will not live.” She intreated in vain : the Indian 
was urgent, and OnonTH1o ſeconded his ſolicitation. 

That nation of Indians of which Ox RVO was a leader, inhabited 
an iſland in the lake Ontario. Their principal village was ſituated 
by a pleaſant ſtream iſſuing from a rock, and running through 
a narrow valley into the lake, The ſurrounding hills were adorned 
with foreſts. The adjacent meadows were arrayed with verdure, or 
enamelled with flowers. The village was of a circular form, and was 
fenced by a wooden palliſade. The walls of the cottages were com- 
poſed of green turf with interwoven branches, and the roofs were 
covered with reeds and withered leaves. Every thing was ſimple. 
No pompous pillars, embelliſhed with quaint devices and the pa- 
rade of maſonry, lifted the lofty edifice to the ſkies. No magni- 
ficent temples, no threatening battlements, no ſtupendous domes 
nor palaces, flattered the vanity of prieſts, politicians and ſoldiers. 
The young men of the nation in the prime of health and vigour, 
were uſually engaged in the chace. Their principal buſineſs was 
to provide ſuſtenance for the community, or to defend them againſt 
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any hoſtile aſſault. The women, and all who were too old or 


too young to engage in any toilſome or hazardous enterprize, re- 
mained at the village, and had a variety of occupations ſuited to 


their age and condition. They improved ſome adjacent fields for 


the culture of maize and other ſalutary plants. They alſo culti- 


| vated medicinal herbs, ſtudied their virtues, and prepared them for 


ule, The women, beſides the care of their children, and other 
domeſtic concerns, were dexterous in weaving apparel, the materials 
of which were ſupplied by the rind of odoriferous trees; and in 


extracting tinctures from various herbs and blofloms, to ftain the 


faces of their warriors, and render their aſpect more terrible in the 
field, They were particularly ingenious in weaving ſtrings and 
girdles of Wampum. Theſe, according as the colours were vari- 
ouſly combined, ſerved them as tokens of friendſhip to their kin- 
dred, allies, and the captives whom they adopted into their tribe. 
Their children were early inured to. labour, danger, and fatigue ; 
and were ſoon initiated in the uſe of the bow, the oar, the to- 
mahauk, and the javelin. When their young men returned from 
the chace, or from any warlike expedition, the whole village was 
a ſcene of joy and feſtivity. Both old and young mingled in the 
dance, and recorded the exploits of their warriors in the ſong. 
But when any buſineſs of conſequence was to be tranſacted, every 
thing was conducted with gravity and compoſure. The Elders of 


the village, who were promoted to authority not by fraud or vio- 
lence, but who were revered agreeably to the ſimplicity of nature 


for their wiſdom and experience, aſlembled in an open ſpace in the 
center of the village, and deliberated beneath a venerable oak. The 
buſineſs was propoſed, and every one declared his opinion ſedately, 


and without interruption. Their decrees were ratified by a majority of 


voices, and every ons acquicſced in their deciſions. In this manner they 
lived 
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lived innocent and happy. As they had no particular property, 


they were untainted with the love of wealth, that bane of ſocial _ 


felicity, that poiſon of the heart. As they poſſeſſed every thing 
in common, they knew net the pangs of avarice, nor the torment | 
of apprehended poverty. No fort of conſequence was conferred by 
riches, and they were innocent of guile, perfidy, and oppreſſion. 
Power and authority could "only be obtained by ſuperior and ac- 
knowledged merit; they were exerted without any vain parade; 
there was therefore no room for ambition, no occaſion of envy, nor 
any incitement to revenge. Temperate and inured to labour, they 
were brave, vigorous and active. Their affections of love and friend- 
ſhip, as they were unwarped by unnatural diſtinctions, and unre- 
ſtrained by ſupercilious and pedantic formalities, were ardent aud 
unaffected. They expreſſed their emotions with all the freedom 
and ſimplicity of nature: their joy was rapturous, and their ſor- 
row vehement. | 

They were therefore no ſooner be 60 of ths death of Ow 
and of their brethren, than they abandoned themſelves to loud la- 
mentation. The matrons, with rent garments and diſhevelled treſſes, 
ran forth into the fields, and filled the air with their wailing, 
They then crowded around the captives, whom in the bitterneſs of 
their woe, they foaded with keen invectives. The Elders were 
aflembled : the boiling caldran into which the victims, after ſuſfer- 
Ing every ſpecies of torment, were to be precipitated, was ſuſpended 
over a raging firez the knives, tomahauks, and other implements 
of cruelty, were exhibited in dreadful array; and the priſoners 
loaded with heavy fetters, were conducted to the place of ſacifice. 
Tho Marano was deeply afflicted, the ſcreams of the Indians, 
and the horrid preparations of torture, drew her attention to the 
priſoners. She regarded them with an eye of pity, Their leader 


un 
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in the prime of youth was comely, vigorous and graceful. The ſullen- 
neſs of undaunted and indignant valour was pourtrayed by nature in his 
fearleſs aſpect. His eye full of ardour and invincible firmneſs ſurveyed 
the preparations of death with indifference, and ſhot defiance on the 
foe, His followers, though valiant, ſeemed incapable of the ſame 
obſtinate reſolution, their features betrayed ſymptoms of diſmay ; but 
turning to their leader, they were ſtruck with his unſhaken boldneſs, 
they reſumed their native courage, and armed their minds with be- 
coming fortitude, Manx A No ſighed. The ſenſe of her own misfortune 
was for a moment ſuſpended. © Peradventure,” ſaid ſhe in her ſoul, 
„this valiant youth like Oxkvo may be lamented, Some tender 
* maiden to whom his faith has been plighted may now languiſh for 
his return. Some aged parent, whoſe infirmities he relieved and 
« ſupported, may be ſighing anxious for his ſafety. Or ſome orphan 
_* ſiſter, helpleſs and forſaken like me, may by his death be made deſo- 
« late,” She then reflected on her own condition, and on the variety 
of her misfortunes. Carried into captivity in her early years ſhe was a 
ſtranger to her people, and to her kindred, Her huſband no longer 
exiſted ; and he who had been to her as a father, overcome by age and 
_ calamity, was now declining into the grave. Vet, alive to compaſſion, 
ſhe was moved for the unhappy victims. She admired the magnani- 
mity of their leader, and in regarding him ſhe felt unuſual emotions, 
and a pang that ſhe could not expreſs. She longed to accoſt him.“ He 
% was of her nation! Could ſhe behold him periſh, and not endeavour 
„to ſave him! Could ſhe behold him tortured, nor ſhed a tear for his 
e ſufferings !!* Meantime one of the Elders of the nation made a ſignal 
to the multitude. Immediate ſilence enſued. Then with a look of 
ſtern ſeverity he thus addreſſed himſelf to the captive! © The caldron 
« boils, the ax is ſharpened. Be prepared for torture and painful death. 
„The ſpirit of the deceaſed is yet among us: he lingers on the moun- 
6 tains, 
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4 tains, or hovers amid the winds, He expects a ſacriſice, and ſhall 
& not chide our delay. Have you a parent or a friend? they ſhall never 
e behold thee. Prepare for torture and painful death,” * Inflict 
your tortures,” he replied, © my ſoul contemns them. I have no 
„ parents to lament for Stpxngy. In Albany they were maſlacred ; 
+ maſſacred by inhuman Indians. I had a Siſter—T loſt her. She 
eas carried into captivity, and became the victim of your ſavage fury. 
] have friends, but they are fearleſs, for they are Britons. Inuflict 
« your tortures: my ſoul done n them; but eee the day of 
„ vengeance ſhall overtake you.“ 
MARANO was aſtoniſhed “ Of Albany! Reft of his parents by the 
« ſword! And of a ſiſter !”—Suffice it to ſay, he was her brother 
Mutual was their amazement, their affection mutual. She fell on his 
_ throbbing breaſt. He received her into his arms. His foul was 
| ſoftened. Marano for a time was ſpeechleſs. At length weeping; 
and in broken accents, . And have I found thee } A brother to ſolace 
and ſupport me. Who will ſoothe me with ſympathizing tenderneſs ! 
« Who will guide me through the weary wilderneſs of my forrow ! 
«© Who will be to me as a parent! I was deſolate and forlorn; my foul 
& languiſhed and was afflicted ; but now I will endure with patience.” 
Then turning to the aſtoniſhed multitude, + He is my brother! Born 
of the ſame parents! If I have ever merited your favour, O fave him 
e from deſtruction.” They were deeply affected. Be not diſmayed,” 
ſaid ONoNTHIOo. He ſpoke with the conſent of the Elders. ge not 
4 diſmayed. The brother of Marano ſhall be to us as ONsyo.” 
Then addreſſing himſelf with an air of dignity to the ſtranger. « Young 
% man, I have loſt a fon, Marano a huſband, and our nation a gallant 
« warrior. He was ſlain by the people of your land, and we are deſirous 
„of gratifying his ſpirit before it paſſes the mountains, by offering a 
40 ſacrifice to his memory. But you are the brother of Marano; by 
| C „her 


10 HEL CACHQ UE 
her interceflion we have changed our deſign, and adopt you into our 
tribe. Bea brother to our people, and to me a ſon. Supply the place 
« of the dead; and as you poſſeſs his valour, and ſteady boldneſs, may 
« you inherit his renown.” So ſaying, he preſented to him the Calumet 
of peace, and a girdle of Wampum. Sivxey liſtened to him with re- 
ſpect, but expreſſed amazement at a change ſo unexpected. To have 
„given him his life, would not have ſurpriſed him; but the tranſition 
« from reſentment to ardent and immediate friendſhip, exceeded his 
„ comprehenſion.” 54 You reaſon,” anſwered the Indian, © according 
„to the maxims of Europeans, whoſe external guiſe is impoſing, but 
« whoſe ſouls are treacherous and implacable. They array their coun- 
„ tenance with ſmiles, while perfidy is in their boſoms; and they give 
the hand of friendſhip, while they meditate injury. As their re- 
* ſentments are ever mingled with malice, they are laſting. They are 
„not ſatisfied with teſtifying a ſenſe of injury or inſult ſufficient to 
*« ſecure them from future wrong, but endeavour” to ruin the offender 
© and overwhelm him with utter infamy. Conſcious of the bitterneſs 
« of their own ſouls, they impute a correſponding temper to their 
% adverſarics. Their reſentment inſtead of being leflened by grati- 
* fication, grows inveterate by fear, it waxes into hatred, and thus it 
« becomes eaſier for them to forgive the wrong they ſuffer, than the 
injury they inflict. The implacable unforgiving temper produced 
« by malevolence, timidity, and conſcious weakneſs, ever predomi- 
6 nates in effeminate and feeble natures. But the reſentment of 
„ generous ſouls is liberal, and leaves room for reconciliation and future 
« friendſhip. Men of mild and benevolent diſpoſitions, unpolluted by 
% covetous or ambitious deſires, and therefore unimbittered by their 
« unhappy effects, by envy, rancour, and malice, are magnanimoas 
« without any effort, ever deſirous of being forgiven, and ever apt to 
„forgive. You was about to 8 5 death, and you accuſe us in your 
8 heart | 


0 F 0 WT AR O. 11 
00 { heart of cruelty, But it is uncandid to pronounce of any man, to 
„ whom the great Spirit hath imparted reaſon and reflection, that he 
js more depraved than the wild beaſts of the deſart: for even they 
« are not cruel, but in their own defence, and for their own preſer- 
% vation. Judge not therefore of our conduct till you are acquainted 
„ with our motives, and have reflected on our condition. He truly is 
% barbarous and inhuman, who to ſatisfy ſome lewd or ſelfiſh appetite, 
% unworthy of reaſon, unworthy of human nature, deſtroys the peace 
of the innocent, practiſes guile againſt the unſuſpecting, oppreſſes the 
& feeble and defenceleſs, betrays the friend of his boſom, or ſells the 
* freedom of his people for gold, But the ſimple Indian is not 
„ jnhuman. Our reaſon may be obſcured, but our principles are 
innocent. Our paſſions may be exceſſive, but they are not corrupt. 
* Deeply afflicted for the calamity that hath befallen us, and moved 
« with high veneration for the memory of a gallant warrior, we- 
thought of gratifying his ſpirit, and of paying a tribute due to his 
« virtues. As we grieve not for the deceaſed who is happy, and whole - 
„memory will be for ever revered, but for ourſelves who are deprived 
« of him, our intention was not to injure you, but to honour the dead. 
“ You was about to ſuffer death, but to a reſolute undaunted warrior, 
« death is not an injury; it exempts him from corporeal infirmities, 
and conveys him to the weſtern vales of the bleſſed. Death is not 
ea misfortune but to the feeble, to thoſe whoſe lives have diſhonoured 
their memory, who diſgrace their nature by unſeemly fears, and 
« affront the Almighty with their diſtruſt. We admired your intre- 
« pidity and perſeverance z and conſcious of having entertained- no 
„ ſentiment of hatred or malignity againſt you, nor any intention of 
* expoſing your memory to inſult or gs without fear or reſerve 
we now offer you our friendſhip,” 


© a . = „ Can 


r „„ 


« Can J,“ anſwered the European, filled with aſtoniſhment and 
admiration, © who am of a different origin, born of a people whom 
«© you have reaſon to execrate, and the votary of : a different religion, 
can I be adopted into your nation?“ 

« It is the language of prejudice,” replied 88 he 
40 ſimple, unaffected Indian, the child of nature, unwarped by ſervile 
% prepoſſeſſions, is a ſtranger to your diſtinctions. Is not the great 
66 Spirit the father of us all? Are we not all children of the ſame 
family? And have we not in the ſtructure both of body and mind, 
© undoubted evidence of the ſame original ? Nature ever wiſe and pro- 
« yident for her children, attaches us to our friends, and rivets in 
„ magnanimous ſouls the unſhaken love of their country. . But nature 


never commanded us to hate or contemn the ſtranger. Avoid the 


“ contagion of vice, avoid all thoſe whoſe corrupt and degenerate 
* nature may contaminate the purity of your innocence, and infect 
% your boſom with guilt. But every other diſtinction eſtranging us 
* from mankind, and ſetting us at variance with ſociety, is the 
« offspring of pride and ignoble prejudice: That you are of à different 
e religion I deny. Like the Indian, you acknowledge the power, 
% wiſdom, and benignity of the creating Spirit: It matters not tho 
« the external form and mode of your acknowledgment be different, 
© or though you diſcover his clemency and omnipotence in extraor- 
„ dinary and peculiar diſplays. Enjoy your faith, your freedom, and 


I the love of your country: but give us your fiene and intrepid 


6 yalour,” 
To this he replied, Tho' I applaud freedom and elevation of ſenti- 


e ment, tho! I regret the bigotry and narrow prejudices that diſgrace 


human nature even in enlightened ages, yet I caunot allow that the 
« uncivilized life of an Indian is preferable to 55 culture and refine- 
© ment of Euwpe,” | 


« Away 
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1 Away with your culture and refinement,” ſaid ONO o, « Do 


« they invigorate the ſoul, and render you intrepid ? Do they enable 
« you to deſpiſe pain and acquieſce in the will of heaven? Do they 
« inſpire you with patience, reſignation and fortirude ? No! They 
«© unnerve the ſoul. They render you feeble, plaintive, and unhappy. 
e Do they give health and firmneſs? Do they enable you to reſtrain 
and. ſubdue your appetites? No! they promote intemperance and 
mental anarchy. They give looſe reins to diſorder. The parents 
of diſcontent and diſeaſe! Away with your culture and refinement ! 
„ Do they better the heart or improve the affections? The heart 
6 deſpiſes them. Her affections ariſe ſpontaneous. They require no 


culture. They bloom unbidden. They are eſſential to our exiſt- 


- & ence, and nature hath not abandoned them to our caprice. . All our 


4 affections as we receive them from nature are lively and full of 


« vigour. By refinement they are enfeebled. How exquiſite the ſen- 
„ fations of youth! In the early ſeaſons of life ye are moved with 
every tale of diſtreſs, and mingle tears of ſympathy with every 
« ſufferer. Ve are then incapable of perfidy, and hold vice in abhor- 


DJ * rence. In time ye grow callous; ye become reſigned ; your feelings 
are extinguiſhed : ye ſcoff at benevolence, and reckon friendſhip a a 


„ dream. Ye become unjuſt and perfidious; the ſlaves of avarice and 
* ambition ; the prey of envy, of malice, and revenge. Away with 
your refinement ! enjoy the freedom and NNE of nature. Be 

““ guiltleſs—Be an Indian.“ 

Meantime the arrival of ſome canoes filled oh armed warriors, 
attracted the notice of the aſſembly. They were tra ſported with 
extacy and ſurpriſe when they deſoribed the enſign of their nation, and 
' recognized ſome of their brethren whom they imagined ſlain. The 
hopes of Marano were revived. She enquired eagerly for Oxxvo. 

He periſhed,” anſwered an Indian. She grew pale, her voice faul- 
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tered, faint and ſpeechleſs, ſhe fell back on the throbbing breaſt of 
ON %. He perithed,” continued the Indian, * and with him 
« the prime of our warriors. The armies of France and Britain 
« were marſhalled beneath the walls of Quebec. Direful was the 
* havoc of battle. The earth trembled with the ſhock of the onſet, 
The air was tortured with repeated peals. The commanders of 
6 both armies were ſlain. Their fall was glorious, for their ſouls were 
% undaunted. Reſentment- inflamed the combatants. Keen and ob- 
e ſtinate was the encounter. Albion at length prevailed. Her ſons 
« like a rapid torrent overthrew the ranks of their adverſaries, We 
* counſelled Onxyo to retire. Raging againſt the foe, and performing 
% feats of amazing valour, we ſaw him environed beyond all hope of 
« retreat. We ſaw the impetuoſity of a youthful warrior who bran- 
« diſhed a bloody ſword, ruſhing on to deſtroy him. We haſtened 
% from the field of death, We tarried ſome time in the adjacent 
« foreſts, and obſerved the progreſs of the foe. The walls of our allies 
6« were overthrown. The ſword of Albion will purſue us, and our 
6 ſhield, our gallant warrior, our Onzyo is no more.” 

This melancholy recital filled the audience with lamentation. But 
their ſorrow was interrupted by the ſudden aſtoniſhment of the nar- 
rator. Caſting his eye accidentally on the Briton, ** Seize him, tear 
„ him,” he exclaimed ; his was the lifted ſword I beheld! It was 
ehe cleft the breaſt of our chieftain ! It was he that deſtroyed him.“ 

The reſentment of the aſſembly was again inflamed. * I am innocent 
of his blood,“ ſaid the captive. But his declaration, and the entreaties 
of OxonTaio in his behalf, were loſt in furious ſcreams and invec- 
tives, They dragged him again to the place of ſacrifice. MARANOo 
diſtracted with contending woes, © Spare him ! ſpare him!” ex- 
claimed, Ie is my brother!“ Fixing her eyes on him with a look 
of ag a . „ whoſe hands ate red with the blood of my 

„ huſband ! 
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& huſband! and was there none but thee to deſtroy him?“ * Tear 


boſom, and turning to the outrageous and menacing crowd, with a wild 
and frantic demeanour, © Bloody, bloody though he be, I will defend 


him or periſh! Let the ſame javelin transfix us both! Smite, and 
our kindred gore ſhall be mingled.” The tranſcendent greatneſs. 


of her calamity, who had loſt a huſband by the hand of a brother, and 
the reſiſtleſs energy of her features, expreſſive of woe, tenderneſs and 
deſpair, awed the violence of the aſſembly, and diſpoſed them to pity. 
OnoxTH1o took advantage of the change. He waved his hand with 
parental love and authority. His hoary locks gave dignity to his 
geſture. The uſual benignity of his countenance was ſoftened with 
ſorrow. He ſpoke the language of his foul, and was eloquent ; ſpoke 
the language of feeling, and was perſuaſive. ''They liſtened to him 
with profound veneration, were moved, and deferred the ſacrifice. He 
then comforted MARANo, and conveyed the captives to a ou of 
ſecurity. | 

When they were pdt from the. nr 2 Tell me? ſaid he 
to the Briton, „are you guiltleſs of the death of my ſon !” „ know 
not,“ he replied, for he had reſumed the pride of indignant courage, 
&« know not whom [I have (lain. I drew my ſword againſt the foes of 
„amy country, and I am not anſwerable for the blood IT have ſpilt.“ 
« Young man,” ſaid OnNonTH1o, full of ſolitude and parental tender- 
neſs, O reflect on a father's feelings. 1 had an only fon. He was 
« valiant. He was the prop and ſolace of my old age: if he hath 
gone down to darkneſs and the grave, I have no longer any joy in 
* exiſtence. But if he lives, and lives by thy clemency, the prayers 
*« of an old man ſhall implore bleſſings upon thee, and the great Spirit 


« ſhall reward thee,” While he was yet ſpeaking, a tear roſe in his 


eye, his voice faultered, he ſighed 4 9 tell me if my ſon ſurvives. - 


„ flew 


F 


E 4" 


„him!“ exclaimed the multitude. Marano claſped him to het 


. -., 


16 . e e 5 
« I flew him not,” he replied. *« I know not that I flew thy ſon. 
„To his name and quality I was a ſtranger. In the heat of the en- 
counter a gallant Indian aflailed me, He was tired and exhauſted, I 
„ difarmed him, and my ſword was lifted againſt his life,” “ Briton,” 
ſaid he, with a reſolute tone, think not that death diſmays me. I 
„% have braved perils and the ſword, I am not a ſuppliant for myſelf. 
„ have an aged parent whoſe life depends upon mine: the wife of 
6 my boſom is a ſtranger among my people, and I alone can protect her.” 
« Generous youth,” I replied, * go comfort and protect thy friends. 
« I ſent him forthwith from the field. I never enquired into his con- 
« dition, for in preſerving him J obeyed my heart.” MARANO and 
ONON Ho were overjoyed. But reflecting that many days had 
elapſed ſince the diſcomfiture of their allies, and that hitherto they 
had received no intelligence of Ox xxo, their joy ſuffered abatement. 
Meantime Oro TEO counſelled his daughter to conduct the ſtran- 
gers to a diſtant retreat, and preſerve them there, till by his influence 
and authority he had appeaſed the violence of his brethren. 4 Judge 
* not unfayourably of my nation,” ſaid he, “ from this inſtance of im- 
petuoſity. They follow the immediate impulſe of nature, and are 
* often extravagant. But the vehemence of paſſion will ſoon abate, 
and reaſon will reſume her authority. You ſee nature unreſtrained, 
but not perverted ; luxuriant, but not corrupt. My brethren are 
« wrathful ; but to latent or laſting enmity they are utter ſtrangers.” 
It was already night. The Indians were diſperſed to their hamlets. 
The ſky was calm, and unclouded. The full-orbed moon in ſerene 
and folemn majeſty aroſe in the eaſt, Her beams were reflected in a 
blaze of filver radiance from the ſmooth and untroubled breaſt of the 
lake. The gray hills and awful foreſts were ſolitary and ſilent. No 
noiſe was heard, ſave the roaring of a diſtant caſcade, fave the interrupt- 
ed wailing of matrons, who lamented the untimely death of their 
ſons. 


79 


ſons. MarAno with the captives, iſſuing unperceived from the village, 
purſued their way along the ſilent ſhore, till they arrived at a narrow 
unfrequented receſs, It was open to the lake, bounded on either fide 
by abrupt and ſhelving precipices, arrayed with living verdure, and 
parted by a winding rivulet. A venerable oak overſhadowed the 
fountain, and rendered the ſcene more ſolemn. The other captives 
were overcome with fatigue, and finding ſome withered leaves in an 


adjoining cavern, they indulged themſelves in repoſe. MaRrAno con- 
verſed long with her brother, ſhe poured out her ſoul in his ſympa- 
thizing boſom, ſhe was comforted and relieved. While ſhe leaned on 


his breaſt, while his arm was folded gently. around her, a balmy ſlum- 
ber ſurpriſed them. Their features even in ſleep preſerved the cha- 
racter of their ſouls. A ſmile played innocent on the lips of MARANo, 
her countenance was ineffably tender, and her treſſes lay careleſs on 
her ſhowy boſom. The features of StDNEY, of a bolder and more 
manly expreſſion, ſeemed full. of benignity and complacence. Calm 
and unruffled was their repoſe, they enjoyed the happy viſions of in- 
nocence, and dreamed not of impending danger. 

The moon in unrivalled glory had now attained her meridian, when 
the intermitting noiſe of rowers came ſlowly along the lake. A canoe 
was advancing, and the dripping oars ariſing at intervals from the 
water, ſhone gleaming along the deep. The boat-men filent and un- 


obſerved, moored their veſſel on the ſandy beach, and a young man of 
a keen and animated aſpect, arrayed in the ſhaggy ſkin of a bear, armed 


with a bow and a javelin, having left his companions, was haſtening 


along the ſhore. It was Ox RVO. Having received wounds in the 
battle, he had been unable to proſecute his return, and had tarried 


with ſome Indians in the neighbourhood of Montreal. By the ſkilful” 
application of herbs and balſams his cure was at length effectuated, 
and he returned impatient to his nation. | 


. D | «Twill 
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„ will return ſecretly,” he ſaid, I will enjoy the ſorrow and 
« regret of Marano and of my brethren, who doubtleſs believe me 
« dead, I will enjoy the extacy of their affection, and their ſurpriſe 
on my unexpected arrival. My lovely Marano now laments un- 
s confoled. I will haſten to relieve her, and preſs her weeping with 
joy to my faithful tranſported boſom.“ 

Such were the ſentiments of anticipated rapture that occupied the 
ſoul of Ox vo, when he diſcovered Marano in the arms of a ſtranger. 
He recoiled, He ſtood motionleſs in an agony of grief, anger, and 


aſtoniſhment. Pale and trembling he uttered ſome words incohe- 


rently, He again advanced, again recognized her, then turning ab- 
ruptly, in bitter anguiſh, ſmiting his breaſt, “ Faithleſs and incon- 
« ſlant,” he cried, „and is this my expected meeting! In the arms 
« of a ſtranger! Arrogant invader of my felicity! He ſhall periſh! 


| „His blood ſhall expiate his offence.” Fury flaſhed in his eye, he 


graſped his javelin, he aimed the blow, and recognized his deliverer. 
Surpriſe aud horror ſeized him. © Injured by my deliverer ! By him 
* whom my ſoul revered! And ſhall I dip my hands in his blood! 

My life he preſerved, Would to heaven he had flain me! Thus 

« injured and betrayed Ox RVO ſhall not live. Thou great Univerſal 

Spirit whoſe path is in the clouds ! Whoſe voice is in the thunder! 
* and, whoſe eye pierces the heart! O conduct me to the bliſsful 

valley, for Ongyo will not live.” He fighed. * One look, one 
« parting look of my love. I believed her faithful, for her I lived, for 
« her J die.” He advanced towards her, he gazed on her with 
anguiſh and regret. * She will not weep for me! faithleſs and in- 
* conſtant, She will exult | Exult to behold me bleeding! And ſhall 
« it be? For this have I cheriſhed her? Laviſhed my foul on her? 
Jo be betrayed! To give her love to a ſtranger ?” He pauſed, trem- 


2 his countenance grew fierce, his eye wild, he graſped his javelin. 


—MARaNo 


were of ONEY. O come,” ſhe ſaid, . haſten to thy love]! Tarry 
not my Onzyo! How I long to behold thee !” « For this,” faid he, 


„ll embrace thee.” He embraced her; the awaked, diſcovered her 
huſband, and flew eagerly into his arms. He flung from her in fierce. 


indignation. ** Away,” he cried, © go cheriſh thy ſtranger. Away 
6 perfidious !” She followed him trembling and aghaſt. He is my 
% brother.” Thy brother—Stranger,” ſaid he to the Briton who 
now approached him, you preſerved my life. You are generous 
„and valiant, Tell me then, am I to ſalute thee as a friend, and give 


6e full vent to my gratitude? Or muſt I view thee as a guileful 


« ſeducer, and lift my Javelin againſt thy life.“ 
The Briton perceiving his error, anfwered him with brevity and 


compoſure : he related to him the circumſtances of his captivity, and 
in confirmation appealed to the teſtimony of his father. The Indian 
was ſatisfied. He embraced them. They returned by morning to 
the village. OnonTu1o received them with becoming gladneſs, 288 


the day was crowned with rejoicing. 
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 —Manrano named him: her vos was ſoft and plaintive, her viſions 
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